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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 
Please, enjoy Part Two of Schoolgirls adventures in the world of Led Zepp. 


Leave your comment, please. That means a lot. 


We spent the day in the company of Rose and Jimmy . Jimmy was relaxed and showed us a litle different , a 
little less dark and serious side of his nature . He turned out to be really funny companion to chat. Rose 
seemed to be more and more in love with him , she was not taking her eyes from him . We all went together 
for lunch in the restaurant located a block away , so small that it looked not often visited . Food was served 
by sympathetic middle aged waiter. We ate with appetite, while Rose was telling us anecdotes from the time of 
her studies. For all of us it was rather exotic , because none of the guys graduated from university , and | 
was just a high school student . Rose's story was so vivid and detailed, that we had an impression that we 
were involved in it, or at least knew personally people who were involved in it. | noticed that Robert was very 


carefully listening to descriptions of a few jokes made by Rose's dorm mates. | was sure that in the very near 


future they will be tested on one of his band mates or the Zeppelin's team members . 


| dared to ask Jimmy about his fascination with magic. He sobered almost instantly , and | immediately regreted 
my bravery that ruined this pleasant mood. It seemed to me that Jim withdrew and cease to speak, or 
something like that , but | was wrong . He lit another cigarette and offered me one. | took it and leaned over 
the flame of his lighter. Robert and Rose also were smoking. | glanced furtively at Robert to see his reaction 
to my curiosity . He had inscrutable expression on his face . | had no idea what was he thinking about his 
friend's interests. | thought that this, what Jimmy said speaks to him, and although he not quite believes it, he 
would like it to happen, to be true. His romantic soul was prevailing in some moments. He was deeply in love 
with Celtic mythology , so full of magic. Jimmy was answering my questions , sometimes very naive ones. He 
patiently explained to me his beliefs , his philosophy of life . His matte , nasal voice charmed us all. We were 
watching his smooth hand movements , reminding us gestures of sorcerers. | remembered him playing his 
theramin during the concert. | had to admit that it was easy to get carried away with his manner. It was 
remarkable how strongly it was affecting on us. | had the feeling that if he told me then, with that strange 
tone of voice, to get up and do something stupid , I'd do it without hesitation Even Robert's eyes shone some 
unusual light when he looked at Jim. We didn't notice when outside became dark and stuffy. A powerful storm 


was coming . 


The sky in the west turned to colour of lead. Waiter put a new bottle of wine on our table, probably the 
fourth since the beginning of our lunch, as well as a lighted , small oil lamp, which perfectly fit not only to the 
design of the restaurant, but also to our discussion's subject. At that time we were the only guests . In the 
background there was some very quiet instrumental music playing. Warm lamp light was enlightening Jimmy's 
face shrouded by smoke of another cigarette . When he finished his disquisition, supported by gestures of his 
hand, we suddenly heard terribly loud thunder somewhere near. All three of us jumped on chairs , and Rose 
and | squealed. And Jimmy? He only leaned back on his chair and smiled wryly , as if he by himself had 
brought the thunder. And if he only would like to assign this merit to himself , we would believe in it 


immediately. 
He knew it. 


The thunder led us to the state of consciousness. We freed ourselves from the vapors of magic so skillfully 
spread around us by this remarkable man and we found that we spent there three hours already! 

Somehow, we were not drunk after drinking four bottles of wine. Outside, which we could see through the large 
window in restaurant, blew gusty wind and it was raining as hell . It was dark , though it was still pretty early. 
The whole sky was almost black , cut from time to time by a lightning. 


"Maybe we'll meet later in the evening?" Said unexpectedly Jimmy to Robert and me. "Today will be a good 
right", he added after a moment. 


"Good for what?", asked Robert with his voice slightly hoarse from long time of not talking. 


"For magic .." Jimmy smiled mysteriously, squinting as satiated cat. | felt a tingling sensation in my stomach, 


which meant an unusual excitement. | looked at Rose - her eyes were big as balls. It was hard to see in them 


any special desire for experience the magic. |, however, decided not to miss the opportunity. | looked 


questioningly at Robert, but he earnestly stared at Jim, as if asking him some unspoken question. 
Jimmy withstood his gaze calmly. 


"Do not worry, mate. Everyone will be safe and will do just what he or she wants. Nothing more. Come at ten 


o'clock pm." he said, as if reading Robert's question in his thoughts. 


Their secret communiction caused chills on my back. They seemed to be connected mentally in some 


inexplicable way . | did not expect that it went that far. 


Chapter Two 


Soon it stopped raining , the storm also moved away from us , muttering angrily . We took advantage of this 
and went back to the hotel. It was possible in New York only, that two of the four Zeppelins were walking down 
the street with girls and no one paid any attention to it. Another thing was that there were only a few 
passers-by on our way, as the storm swept away all of them under the roofs. It started to rain again when 
we entered the hotel, however, we were all damp anyway, because the humid hung in the air. 

Storm didn't clear the atmosphere at all. Robert's hair curled up even more than usual , my unfortunately, on 


the contrary . 


While undressing for taking a shower, | asked Robert , what kind of magical seanse will take place at Jimmy's 
room and if he ever participated in something like that . He sat on the edge of the bed and sighed. 


" No, | didn't take part in those seances, but.. Mon , I'm not sure if its such a good idea" 
"Why?", | stopped at the door of the bathroom intrigued and surprised. 


"Sometimes | forget how young you are. Jimmy also doesn't think about it. And I'm not convinced that such 
experiences are appropriate for someone as young as you. | don't want you to take drugs, and | know that 


Jimmy uses them to put himself and his guests in the right mood. " 
| approached and sat down next to him. 


"But I'm so terribly curious to see what will happen! Please, Robert, say yes. Please.. We'll go there together, 
after all. Nothing will happen to me." | was asking him, as a child is asking the father to agree to 

let him go for the first party. Robert hesitated for some time, but in the end | managed to convince him. 
Delighted with the success, | ran under the shower. Robert didn't join me. 


When | left refreshed, | approached to him. He was sitting in an armchair, holding a tall glass with drink, with 


one leg slung over the armrest. He was watching tv. 


"| don't understand why you still have objections to that party." | asked. "I see, after all, that you are not 
entirely convinced. And it seemed to me that you should want to take part in something that can connect 

you in the realm of feelings and experiences with ancient magic. It's like you've been given a chance to travel in 
time, to see the Druids, participate in their rituals! "I lightly exaggerated, | was aware of that. But what the 
hell.. 


Robert put his glass on the carpet and grabbed my hand. 
"Believe me, I'd really like to be able to participate in this rite. lm crazy enough to be in thrall to the tyranny 


of the spirit of Jimmy, this mad sorcerer . But l'm worrying about you. | don't want you to be possessed by 


something that you may not be able to get rid of, you know? "He was looking at me with serious face. 


"Oh, no.. Do you really believe in that?", | exclaimed truly amazed. "Do you believe that something can possess 
me? Now, | guess, | should actually start to be afraid!" 


And indeed, | was seized by a sudden feeling of something, | didn't know what it was .. some danger. 


Robert swayed slightly, standing up from his armchair. | noticed wonderingly that he's tipsy. He probably drank 
more than just one drink during my bath. It must've been a quick round. Or two. That whole afternoon was 


really strange.. 


"Im not afraid of possession in the sense of which you think," he said." Rather, I'm thinking about what 
Jimmy can do to people. You had a sample in the restaurant . And believe me, it's not the end of his 
possibilities. | don't know whether it is ' only ' the charisma or it is backed by some kind of magic. Certainly 
enhanced by some kind of drug. | still remember how strong was your reaction when you took that drug for 
the first time. Later, it was better, but | don't know what Jimmy is planning. That's why l'm worrying. | don't 
want you to feel like then Or worse. | wouldn't forgive myself. Besides, | admit , | don't want Jimmy to have 


such influence on you as he's trying to gain Believe me, he's really able to possess somebody " 
He was no longer looking at me. He turned his head away, under the guise of searching cigarettes. 


| couldn't believe it. Was he really jealous? | stood there stunned . What did he say? Jimmy tries to influence 
me? It didn't fit in my head. It sounded as if Robert was perceiving Jim as an “evil wizard", not a mate from 
the band. | came to the conclusion that perhaps he was not as sober as | thought after returning to the hotel. 
On the other hand , | felt myself a big urge for drink. | picked up Robert's glass from the carpet and finished 
it in one gulp. It almost took away my ability to breathe. It was definitely a strong drink | shuddered. 


"Now its my turn " he muttered and disappeared into the bathroom for a few minutes . 


About an hour later, when we were watching the news on television , because we didn't make love only, a 
knocking at the door came to our ears. We looked at each other, and Robert asked " Who is it?" That was the 
room service. Robert let the boy in He was carrying some two boxes . He said it was a delivery from Mr. 
Page. Robert gave him a tip dug up from his tight jeans We looked curiously into boxes. We both couldn't 
guess what was in there, but we correctly suspected, that it had something in common with our planned 
evening. Each of them had our names on the cover. There were clothes in those boxes. 

Actually, they shouldn't be simply called ‘clothes’ . There were vestures . In my box | found white, silk robe to 
the ground, with wide , long sleeves and a low neckline . Slightly fitted at the bust , quite simple. In the second 
box was a male shirt, in style and color of my robe. Also deeply dissected on the chest. 

Trousers weren't, fortunately, made out of silk. That would be too much. They were also white though, and 


pretty tight . 


"Well, | see that Jimmy is planning something special’, Robert noted with a slight sneer, but | saw that his 
mate's idea was involving him more and more. | was curious, how did Jim arrange such a purchase in such a 


short time. When the time came, we ate something light, changed our clothes and making sure that we 


were not seen by anyone's curious eye, flashed by to the other side of the corridor, to the apartment of Mr. 
Page. Robert knocked and the doors opened. 


Chapter Three 


The apartment occupied by Jimmy and Rose, was almost identical with ours. The main difference was in colour 
- ours was furnished in white, and their in black. It made an extremely disturbing impression on me. 

In addition, the blinds were drawn , and long candles in candlesticks were the only light. | looked around furtively 
if an inverted crucifix was somewhere in there, too. Fortunately, Jimmy didn't provide these props. Otherwise, | 
think | would run away from there right away. Rose and Jimmy stood in front of us, shoulder to shoulder, 
dressed in the same clothes as ours, but black as their whole room. In fact, we contrasted - they were both 
black-haired , dark-eyed, dressed in black and we - both blondes - me a little darker than Robert , with fair 
eyes - his blue , mine green , in our white clothes . As if we were some psychedelic chess pieces. | liked that . 
A strange smell hovered in the apartment. The combination of incense, perfume and something else. Now | know 
that it was opium. Strangely intoxicating . 

We heard music, a disturbing, oriental sounds. | couldn't identify from which corner of the earth they're come 
from, but they made me think of snow-capped peaks of the Himalayas , spices of the Orient and something 


else . The whole conglomeration of experiences caused goosebumps on my body. Robert was smiling broadly. 
" Beautiful, Jim , just beautiful.. " he muttered. 


Rose, like a dark priestess of some ancient deity , came to us and handed us the filled glasses . | instinctively 
sniffed it. It was not an alcohol , | was almost certain. The liquid had a smell , which | didn't associate with 


anything . Robert also had a whiff of it. Jimmy and Rose raised their glasses in our direction 


"Let this evening will be the measure for each of us . We're not here to be hurt , but to give ourselves a 
happiness. There are only four of us . Let us open ourselves for each other. Let us cry aloud our desires , let 


us get satisfaction, without anger and blame . There are only four of us here, remember friends .. " 


Jimmy's voice was different than usual. | got the surreal impression that it was not him speaking, but someone 
spoke for him . Robert grabbed my hand and hugged me. Jimmy and Rose, meanwhile, raised glasses to their 
mouth and drank the contents. 


Robert looked at me and said softly," Are you sure you want to take part in it ? " 
"Yes," | whispered." | do .. | want to .." my voice faltered . 


| couldn't finish the sentence . | wanted to tell him that | want to have sex with him right there and in that 
moment , in front of the eyes of our hosts , that | wanted desperately to feel him deeply , as deeply as 
possible . To be close to tears from delight , as I've already been | didn't finished that sentence. Instead of it, | 
drank all from the glass. The liquid burnt my throat, but only for a moment. Then it turned into something 
extremely delicate , like the best wine. Robert drank it as a last of us. Jimmy beckoned on us and sat down on 
a shaggy rug in the middle of the living room. Rose sat down next to him and rested on a large pillow in black, 
satin pillowcase. We followed their example. There were many pillows lying around. 


We were invited to rest on them comfortably . Next to us there were two low coffee tables standing close, 


that was easy to reach them . 

On each of them stood a vessel of the size of butter dish , covered with a lid, and clean glasses . On the table 
next to Jimmy also stood a few bottles of colourful drinks. He handed Robert a bottle with a liquid with the 
colour of red wine, which, turned out to be the wine, indeed. Robert poured it into our glasses and 

passed the bottle to Jimmy, who filled the glasses for Rose and for himself. Then again, he raised his hand in 


toast. It was perfect and had an intoxicating scent. Or maybe it was the smell of opium , or the music, maybe.. 


The world around me was suddenly unbelievably sharp. | felt like immersed in a fairy tale, had a feeling of 
something unreal. Jimmy opened the book, which lay somewhere next to him , and which | didn't notice from 
the beginning, and began to read. It was a strange mix of poetry and the prose. | can't recall now, what was it 
all about, but | know that it was introducing the listener into a mysterious world, where Druids were certainly 
still alive. Robert rested in very comfortable position , leaning his head on my thigh. Rose stared at us with 
sparkling eyes. In a mysterious way , | realized what was her desire. Those desires of all four of us seemed to 
evaporate from our minds and hovering above us, becoming discernible for the others. | looked down at Robert 
.| think he sensed my glance, because he raised his head and looked at me . His eyes were hazy, as if absent. 
A light blush on his cheeks blossomed. | could only imagine how big 

was mine. But for the first time it didn't bother me. | noticed that Robert put his hand behind the belt of his 
trousers. It was extraordinary. Apparently, he put it on his crotch , stroking it gently. 

Slightly embarrassed | looked at Jimmy and Rose . She still kept her eyes on me, not even looking towards 
Robert and Jimmy, who .. apparently kept his hand in the same place as Robert ! Not interrupting the reading, 
he was moving his right hand slowly in his trousers. | couldn't believe it! It boggled my teenage mind, raised on 
‘good old' rules, which negated any sexuality or were hiding it from the eyes of other people. And those two 
young men, even more embedded in the chains of the same, conservative upbringing, doing those things so 
unceremoniously.. Blush crawled out on my face. At the same time, | felt an inflow of juices. | became 
incredibly moist. | slowly and somehow awkwardly moved back from Robert, who was still leaning his body on 
me and trying to pleasure himself. Slowly , not being inhibited 

from doing it, feeling only open space in the head, | leaned over Robert and clumsily tried to take off his pants. 
At first though, he didn't realize what was happening . In the end, however, he helped me, and there | saw him 
again in all his glory , though not yet fully ready. | took his enlarged penis in my hand and 

caressed it for a moment, then took it into my mouth , as deeply as | could. | wished | had a deeper throat, or 
Linda Lovelace's skills. He groaned with pleasure. It was a real , long groan of pleasure, not the fake one, well 
known from concerts. A moment later, when | straightened to brush away the falling hair , | 

noticed that Jimmy was also devoid of trousers. Rose was rubbing his penis with something that she took 
from that butter -look like - dish . Jimmy didn't stop the reading, but his right hand, not providing himself 
pleasure anymore, also reached again and again to that container and was rubbing Rose's body under her dress 
with its contents . Robert must have noticed that too, because he reached out his long arm and dipped his 
fingers into something with the consistency of ointment and slightly whitish color. After a while | felt the 
touch of his slippery fingers in the most sensitive spot of my being. Crept inside me and rubbing me. 


Suddenly, | felt that my dress goes up, revealing bare stomach and chest. The next two hands, dipped into 
ointments, rubbed my body with gentle movements . With astonishment | figured out it was Rose! Jimmy was 
still sitting on his place, cross-legged, with a book in one hand and a glass of wine in the other, like some 
mysterious, eastern, phallic deity, with his penis jutting up obscenely. | no longer understood a word of what he 


was reading as if it was a foreign language . Perhaps it WAS a foreign language. | really didn't care about it 
anymore, the melody of the words had a paralysing effect on me. | heard it in my head long after Jim had 
finished the reading. IT was echoing in my mind through all that night, even in my dreams. 

| also reached out for the ointment and began to rub Robert's body with it. | was doing what Rose's hands 
done with me, rubbing his penis, chest, groins. 

My juices ran down my legs, | could feel it very clearly. | felt Robert's tongue licking it off and his almost 
burning breath on my thighs . Once or twice he bit me lightly. Fog enshrouded my head . | completely didn't 
control what was happening. Everything slowed down , the music seemed to be louder. When somebody's greedy 
tongue teased my nipples , | dipped my fingers in dark hair, and found out that it was Rose. At the same 
moment she moaned piercingly. She sat on Robert's dick. Before | could think about it even for a second and 
feel the sting of jealousy, my mouth were already caressing another dick. | grabbed Jimmy's slim hips and 
sucked him and licked best | could. Guitarist put his long fingers in my hair and 

controlled the speed of my caresses. Then he leaned down to kiss me. It was a violent kiss, he bit my lip. 

Then he reached out for something lying under the bed. Then again, he just put his dick back into my mouth. 
Something cool and smooth moved down my back. | had no idea what it could be, until Jimmy pulled away again 
and on my buttocks dropped something which | couldn't call a painless lash . | shouted out of pain, surprised. 
The tip of a whip wandered over my body. | couldn't believe it! Jimmy used his infamous whip! 

Meanwhile, Robert's tongue, together with his fingers, teased me relentlessly and | felt that in any moment 
soon my orgasm would explode, depriving me of consciousness. Configuration has changed. | didn't know whose 
initiative it was. Jimmy entered inside of me from behind, thrusting hard and rhythmically. He wasn't so 
generously equipped as Robert, but really, he knew perfectly well how to use this, what he got. 

| realized that beneath me, a completely naked Rose is lying on the back. Whip now moved over on her breasts 
and belly, slipped between the legs, which seemed to please her very much. | was trying to find my dress and 
cover myself with it, but, to my surprise, it found out that | was pretty naked. | had no idea when and how | 
was completely undressed. Rose's thighs were parted in a silent scream in front of my face . | saw her pubic 
hair cropped short, moist as well as mine. | touched her slowly, like in slow motion, first timidly and gently. She 
was hot and slippery. | stroked her, she moaned. Suddenly, my fingers knew what to do. 

Stroking and teasing her clitoris, | let myself, out of curiosity, to slip my fingers into her body, so smooth and 
willing . | was moving them to the rhythm of Jimmy's moves in me. | leant over and despite Jimmy's strong 
thrusts, | was trying to lick her pussy gently. Stifled sounds came from her throat. | saw Robert , who had 
changed not know how and when his position, now kneeling next and pushing his dick into her throat. He did it 
quite brutally, almost as if he was going to choke her, but it seemed that Rose had more experience in this 
area than | did. She was coping with it very well. Robert ‘s hand had found my breasts and was squeezing my 
nipples alternately. | was not able to say anything, whether as a result of intense caresses or because of the 
mysterious ointment rubbed into my skin. It throbbed and tingled pleasantly. At that moment, the ointment was 
everywhere. It covered almost every inch of our bodies, spread on them by 

rubbing one body against the others, tingling especially strongly in the most sensitive parts of the skin 

And again, something was changing out of my will, barely touching on consciousness. My sight was blurry. 
Someone's hands lifted me, turned around, someone kissed me on the lips, someone stroked my thigh .. 

Next lashes fell on me. Although they were not as strong as the first ones, still they were leaving that 
burning marks on my skin. With a passing of time, it ceased to bother me, and it has become quite ... exciting. 
| realized, finally, that Robert settled back on the couch and someone, most probably Jimmy, put me on him. 


Robert was whispering almost moaning " Come to me , come on, baby, come on..." .| felt right away like home 


when Robert filled me completely with his enormous penis. | looked into his eyes . They shone like two stars , 
as always when he was excited that much. A few strands of wet hair stuck to his 

sweaty forehead. We all looked like that . When | arched up against him, he smiled at me and cupped my face in 
his hands. He leant more and kissed me hungrily. Someone was kissing my breasts . It was Rose . 

She had her long hair disheveled. They stuck to her wet body . Her breast jutted encouragingly. | had them in 
front of my face. | knew what to do, alternately kissing and sucking the nipples and kissing her greedy mouth. 
Then Robert shoved his penis in me as deeply as he could, and was moving his fingers in Rose's pussy. 
Suddenly, | felt that someone, it could only be Jimmy, brushed away my hair to the side and then | felt a 
warm stream of something wet poured on my back, dripping down and disappearing between my buttocks, and 
further, between Robert's thighs. An unattractive explanation was born in my head immediately. But, thankfully, 
a smell of wine came to me, before | winced from disgust. Jim poured out at least one glass of wine on my 
back, and now was licking it off slowly, wandering with his tongue down my spine. | leaned over the body of 
Robert, straining my back with delight, when suddenly | felt Jimmy pushing himself through my back door. My 
first impulse was to protest , but he didn't intend to stop. | realized soon, 

surprised, that it didn't hurt, and even gave me a strange, perverse pleasure. To be honest, | felt briefly 
amused, thinking that Robert and Jimmy probably never been so close to each other before, but soon my 
gaiety disappeared. 


It was replaced by feeling that here comes the end, that it's just a few more their moves inside me, 
surprisingly well synchronised, and orgasm would explode as hard as never before. | felt strong contractions 
and, as if on cue, the two men threw out a few guttural sounds, accelerated and .. we all finally found a sexual 
fulfillment. | also cried. Whether of pleasure, or pain, | didn't know. Semen flooded 

me and | was pinned between two trembling bodies. Being covered by Jimmy's body, | was lying on Robert, still 
having him in me. Jimmy, who after a moment sank to his knees, found himself in quite specific and probably 
not very comfortable position, between Robert's legs, having perfect view on our joined bodies. But at that 
moment it didn't have the slightest importance. All four of us were breathing hard exhausted, because Rose 
finished not more than a minute after us, watching our collective orgasm and using uniquely ended handle of 


Jimmy's whip in the peculiar way. 


| sank down on the couch next to Robert and snuggled up to his sweaty chest. His heart was pounding 
deafeningly. | wanted to sleep, | couldn't keep my eyes open anymore. Probably | even fell asleep for a few 
minutes, but woke up when someone's hands lifted me up. Robert wrapped me in my crumpled silk robe and 
naked himself as God created him, raised me up and took in his arms to our apartment. | could feel his and 
Jimmy's semen flowing out from me. | wanted to take a shower, but | knew that | was unable to stand on my 
feet. Robert also had to be tired, because he just laid me gently on the bed, snuggled up to me and fell asleep. 
So, did |. 


Chapter Four 


When | woke up many hours later , the first thing | saw was Robert's enquiring look fixed on my face. 

i Hey, honey , how are you? " , he said with his warm voice. 

| stretched, cleared my throat and realized that | was ok | didn't feel even the slightest hangover. 

"| need a shower. Immediately " - | whispered. 

| felt sticky moisture between my legs, or rather. everywhere, all over my body, so | climbed out of the bed 
awkwardly and slowly went to the bathroom . My all muscles were so tired as if | had a heavy workout. Hot 
water slowly warmed them up. All | needed in that moment to feel full happiness, was coffee. And a tender hug 
from Robert. He stepped into the shower soon after me and hugged me from the back . 

" Are you sure that everything is ok? Is something hurting you?" , he asked . 

"My muscles, but it's nothing, really . And maybe only this .." | touched swollen and probably reddened whip 
traces on my buttocks. 

He turned me around, grabbed me by the chin and lifted my face up. 

"I'm worried that all of this has gone too far. | was afraid of that when Jim came up with that invitation. " 

" But you didn't stop him ", | looked boldly in his eyes. 

" | know. l'm spoiled, rotten to the core. | turned out a pig " 

"A little bit .. yes. But not bigger one than the rest of the company ", | laughed and continued. 

" Don't worry, please. The whole day was strange. That evening exceeded all my expectations . That drink, which 
he gave us.. it worked , so | lost my self control. He's a really dangerous man. But .. | enjoyed it, Robert. | really 
did. The wildest fantasies came to my head. | wanted to try all those things that even the day before | didn't 
consider to be possible. First what | thought, when the drink began to work on me, was that it must be very 
exciting to make love in front of the others." 


" Was it? " he asked, pouring some shampoo on his, and later, on my hair. 


| nodded, though | couldn't imagine how I'd manage to look at Rose, later that day. | comforted myself with the 
thought that she didn't shine with innocence, too. 


